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My sun 


Author's Notes: 
Second part of the Dave/David/Kiko saga (Dave's POV). 


As you may know, English is not my native language. Please forgive my spelling errors and let me know what 


you think about it :) 


| feel like I've been waiting for him for a lifetime. 
After my departure from them, | thought | would've never found someone to share such a bond with. 


Junior was a good friend, of course, but our golden age lasted like ten minutes if you consider he'd been suiting 
me, shoving me off the trails and talking shit about me for years. 


| tried to forgive him and | succeeded.. but then it wasn't like we were best friend again. 


Our time was just dead and gone. 


And though David is a good musician, he's also somebody | would never turn my back to: | love him but I'm not 


stupid, not anymore. 

He had had his chance to survive with what was left of Megadeth, he was like a younger brother to me and | 
wanted him to live thanks to our creation, but he threw his rage at me for no reasons, trying to build a Babel 
Tower on his own Maybe he was just feeling lost - everybody, even him, knew he could've never lead 


Megadeth all alone - but shoving me was a bad idea. 


This shit takes me back to ages ago, when my life was still unbalanced and | was the one lost. Junior must've 


got that feeling from me, yeah. 


But now everything is different. 


Now Kiko's here and he's my sun 

He's fresh, enthusiast, always positive, honest. He's gorgeous, tireless, the finest partner in crime | could ever 
ask for. And he's loyal. He's a sharp talent and definitely has a good influence on me. Electra likes him too. A 
little bit too much, I'd say. 


However, the band seems to be reborn since he's come to me. 


He's perfect, just everything | need. 
To be honest, | don't know where | would be without him right now. 


He's become my guide, my spirit, my muse. 

He takes me back to the innocence and the enthusiasm of my youth, when Metallica were a plane ready to 
land. Sadly, that was a plane destined to crash soon.. but Kiko's not James nor Lars. 

He's my second chance to live the feelings | could've felt if they didn't throw me out. 


And this time, God as my witness, | won't fuck things up. 


So fuck David and his constant laments. 


